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A Time there is, when like a thrice told Tale 
Long rifled Life of Sweet can yield no more; 
But from the Comment on gur former Scenes 
Pleafing Reflections on Parts well ſuſtain'd, 
Of Hopes of Plaudits fromm auf candid Judge. 
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N every State of civilized People, the Drama has 
been eſteemed a rational Entertainment. It appears 
to have been introduced at an early Period. At Athens, 
and other Cities of Greece, it was in high Eftimation ; 
and was chiefly adapted to ſerious and devout Subjects, 
according to the Notions of their reſpective Limes. In 
more enlightened Ages we find, it met with extenſive 
Patronage; and was for ſome Time employed in the be- 
half of Religion and Virtue; but the 22 Diſpoſition 
of Mankind, which ever warps to the Side of Emolu- 
ment, by Degrees, induced the Managers of thoſe 
Amuſements to accommodate their Scenes more to the 
lower and baſer Paſſions of their Audiences. | Theſe - 
Abuſes, juſtly brought on the Drama the Cenſure of 
many well meaning People. Yet as the beſt Things 
have often been perverted to the worſt of Purpoſes, fo 
it is preſumed, it may be ſaid of the Drama; that it ought 
not to be entirely diſcarded on theſe Grounds; rather let 
it be reformed, and brought within the Rules of ſtrict 
_ Morality, and ſurely it might ſtill be called not only 4 
rational, but an uſeful Entertainment: A uſt. Tribute to 
the Memories of eminent Perſons, who, by their Vir- 


|  tues, have rendered their Names dear to Poſterity: and 


a powerful Incentive to ſuccteding Generations to emu- 
late their Excellencies. 
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PREFACE. 


In Regard to the following Attempt, I am leſs 


able 


to ſpeak; there may, I truſt, be found in it ſome Things 
worthy of Attention ; I am conſcious that there are like- 
wiſe many Imperfections: and on the whole, it is from 
Candour alone that I can hope for Acceptance. The 
Support of a growing Offspring, for whom I can by no 


means provide agreeable to my Wiſhes, is my ſole 
to appear in the Character of an 


Motive for venturing 


Author. 


* 


— 
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PERSONS OF THE DRAMA. 


ARTAXERXESs King of Peri 
NEHEMIAn, Governor of Judea. 
Hanan, | 
ONATHAN, | 
ace Nobles of Judab. 
RamoTH, SEAT 
Ezra, Prieſt. | 
eee WO WO Dir 
Se | Menof v 
WOMEN. 


EsTHzR, Queen of Perfia. 
Cozsi, A Midianitiſh Woman. 


Singers, Muſicians, Workmen, Servants, Se. 


- 


The SCENE, partly in Shuſban, and partly in Jeruſalem. 


THE 


CELEBRATION 


PURI M. 


SCENE, Shuſhay. 
O D E. 


I VSS al. of Glory, hear thy Fate; 

The glittering Toy thy Senſes ſnall beguile; 

Shall puff with Air, confound with noiſe: 
Shall make thee ſtoop with Condeſcenſion vile 
To ſupplicate the Homage of the Crowd 

Imperious Beggar! fond thy Plea; 

Shall all Creation bend to thee, 

Thou vagrant Source of Miſery, 

Or Adulation make thee great? 
Though Throngs adore the Creature of their Toil, 

Vain the Applauſe, however loud; 

The ſupple Bow, the bended knee, 

The Courtier's Tribute, Monarch's Fee: 

Pernicious height! unſtable Joys, 

That know not Virtues' counterpoile ! 


2 Can preſent Mitth; admit Delay, 
While Thought looks back co Scenes of Woe, 


NEAEMIAH. 


ä 


The black intended Overthrow ? 
When the miſguided King decreed 


The Extirpation of the Hebrew Name, 


By one great Wound *fore doom'd to bleed. 
Hear the fawning Minion vow, 

Ten Thouſand Talents ſhall defray 

The Charges of the bloody Day. 


Inhuman Man, of Heaven accurſt! 


That Wealth, the groaning Realm ſhall ſoon reclaim. 


Thy tranſient Bubble ſoon mult burſt, 
Miſtaken Men purſuing Fame 
By Crimes, accelerate their Shame. 


3 On Adulation was thy Glory built. 


Thou to thy Meanneſs ow'ſt thy riſe : 
Yet Meanneſs is thy ſmalleſt Guilt, 

For know thy Treaſons reach the Skies! 
Involving all thy hapleſs Race ; 

A mightier Pow'r ordains thy Fall, 

And nought can fave thee from Diſgrace. 
Thy Crimes have broke thy Monarch's Reſt, 
When Midnight flumbers huſh the Ball, 
W hat dire Reveries haunt his Breaſt. 
Worn with Watching, wan with Care, 
In ſadneſs bordering on Deſpair, 
Methinks I hear him give Command 


To thoſe who nightly in his Preſence ſtand. 


4 © Bring all my Books, the written Records bring 


«© The Chronicles of former Times; 


« Th authentic Liſt of Services and Crimes 


Be inſtant read before the King.“ 
Propitious Heaven! thy Will alone 
Recorded the important Caſe, 
That the obſequious Court might ſee 


NEHEMIAH. 


—— - 
The Monarch ow'd his Life and Throne 
Jo the devoted Jewiſh Race. 
The black Return all Nations muſt deteſt: 
Remorſe, and Gratitude confeſs'd 
Now War confederate in the Royal Breaſt; 
f And ſhake th' unalterable Decree. 


5 The beauteous Eſber richly dreſt 
For her lov'd Hebrews makes requeſt. 
Thy Pray'rs, bright Queen, conſpire to ſave 
Thy Friends from an untimely Grave. 
Hear the Patriot fair complain. 
« Oh! can I bear the dire Diſgrace; 
« Can my fad Eyes behold my bleeding Race: 
« And will my Lord decree my Pain?” 
The ſoften'd Prince admits her Plea: 
Demands the Author of the Treachery. 
Briefly bold the poignant Woe ; 
And the contending Influence tries 
Of ſuff ring Truth, and ſmooth Diſguiſe; 
This wicked Haman is the Foe.” 


6 Hear a ſubtle Courtier ſpeak: 
The pointed Speech from great Harbonab break. 
„ Behold! on yonder gay Parade, 
« The Gallows which himſelf hath made 
« For Mordecai the King's molt faithful Friend!“ 
" And the ſtern Voice of Deſtiny, * 
The incens'd Prince, in Rage reply. 
© There let the Traitor meet a Traitor's Fate; 
And Shame his Obſequies attend 
« Who without Virtue dar'd be great: 
« Let all diſhoneſt Courtiers mark his End.” 
The captive Race to Death decreed 
The Perſian Power defends; 
B 2 


— — 
O11 Salem too ſhall rear her abject Head, 
And in her ſacred Courts ſhall Moſes's Lore be read. 

To Jacob's Sons fore doom'd to bleed, 

1he Royal Grace extends: 


CHORUS OF JEWS. 


TO Jacob's Sons let Comfort flow, 
While all forget their gloomy Fears; 
Ether commulerates their Woe: 

She conquers by her flowing Tears! 


Thy worth, bright _ thy Kindred own; 


Honour to thee their Song aſcribes ; 
1hy God has rais'd thee to the Throne 
The Saviour of his choſen Tribes! 


By thee ſhall Salem's Walls revive, 
Where ritual Sacrifice may riſe; 

I here ſhall the 'Tribes in Safety live, 
And ſweet Communion with the Skies. 


Far be the great Deliverance ſhown, 
Long be the Mercy kept in Mind; 
And be theſe Days of Purim known 
To countleſs Ages yet behind! 


NEHEMIAH. 5 


5 


SCENE, The Palace in SHUSHAN. 


The King and Queen are diſcovered ſitting; Nehemiah and 
other State Officers attending.—A Table with Wine, &c. 
Nehemiah delivers a Cup to the King—He appears dif- 


conſolate. 


KING. 


HENCF, Nebemiab, came this Face of Care? 

* 1 is not thy Habit, neither art thou Sick; 
It muſt be Grief and inward heavineſs: | 
Tell us what Trouble doth oppreſs thy Mind, 


NEHEMIAH. 


My gracious Lord, I muſt confeſs I'm fad, 
And ſure, you will allow me Cauſe for Grief, 
When the great City, Seat of antient Empire, 
Of ſacred Freedom, and (yet dearer Name,) 
The hallow'd Reſt of my Forefathers Duſt, 
Lies waſte and deſolate; a ſhapeleſs Heap. 


KING. 


In this thou'rt Right; the Tombs of Anceſtors 
Are in all Nations counted facred Things; 
1 his Grief is pious, and becoming thee, 
Haſt thou Petition, or Requeſt to make? 
As Ihaveever found thee true and kind, 
I wou'd deny thee nought that Reaſon ſanctions. 


NEHEMIAH, 


O God of Jacob hear my fervent Prayer; 

And grant me Aid in this important Hour. [ Afide, 
Your Courteſy bereaves me of Expreſſion. 

If then my Prince, propitious deign to hear, 

And I have found Acceptance in his Sight, 

I wou'd requeſt to go, by your Command, 


6 NEHEMIAH. 

— —ꝛů——ç — ' —j—— 
Fo rule the Land of our Inheritance, 

And build the City of my Fathers' I ombs 


KING. 


I am thy Friend, and would indulge thy Suit, 
But let me teli thee 'tis no mean Requeſt; 
Nor 1s thy Prayer congenial to my With. 

Thy faithful Service moves my juſt Eſteem ; 
And makes thy Preſence of Importance here: 
When doſt thou mean Departure and Return? 


NEHEMIAH, 


I will depart when your free Leave permits; 
Nor will I tarry longer than one Year, 
Unleſs I have your farther Leave to ſtay. 


KING. ( After ſome Pauſe.) 


Thy Suit is granted; and thou may'ſt prepare 
For thy Departure: haſt thou further Need 
Of Aid or Commendation in thy Way? 


NEHEMIAH. 


May Heaven for me reward your Majeſty, 
With long Proſperity, and happy Days. 
May't pleale the King to give me his Commiſſion 
Unto the Governors beyond the River, 
That they may ſee expreſsly your Command: 
And further me on my Arrival there. 

+ Likewiſe to Aſapb, Keeper of the Foreſt, 
That he may give me Timber to prepare 
For various Uſes in our City Gates; 

And emple of the univerſal Lord; 
Primeval Potentate in Heaven and Earth. 


KING. 
A ſure Commiſſion hall be given thee, 
V hich ſhall obtain whate'er thou may'ſt require 
Of Succour or Protection by the Way; 
Aid, or Materials to rebuild thy City. 
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— ed \ Duns 
— 


Likewiſe I ſend with thee a choſen Band 

Of Horſemen for thy Honour and Defence: 
Be of good Courage, ſupplicate thy God 
For his Protection on myſelf and Realm. 


NEHEMIAH. 


Your Servants Prayers ſhall conſtantly aſcend 
For Grace, and Honour on your Majeſty; 
With long Continuance of your happy Reign. [ Exeunt. 


— 


PAR T II. 


SCENE changes to JERUSALEM. 
A publick Place. 
Enter Hanani and Jonathan. 


JONATHAN. 


ES! this is Grief beyond the Power of Words, 

Now, in the Dawn of Heaven's returning Love, 
To take us Heathen Wives, Idolatreſſes! | 
Diſdaining Order, and his facred Laws. 


HANANI. 


Sure purpoſely we tempt the Wrath divine, 
Did Judab's Daughters own no female Charm, 
Twere ſome Extenuation of our Guilt; 

But all is theirs that worthy Men commend. 


JONATHAN. 


Thus 'twas with our primeval Sire in Eden; 
Had not the Tree of Knowledge been forbid. 
Perhaps for Ages it had been unknown; 

Its Fruit untaſted, and its Curſe unfelt. 

But have you ſeen the fad afflicted Ezra ? 


_ NEHEMIAH. 


_— 4 —— 
= = = — u—ͤ— 
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The venerable Patriarch fits in Duſt! 

Refuſing Comfort and all Suſtenance: 

His pitious Sighs wou'd melt a Heart of Stone. 

He ſometimes ſpeaks, with ſeeming Incoherence; 
Then ſmites his Breaſt, and groaning yields to Grief, 


HANANI. 


Good Man! the Nation's Crimes lie heavy on him. 
Let's viſit him, and try to ſooth his Pain: 
Beſide, I think twere much becoming us 
To urge ſome Remedy for Ills like theſe; 
Reform the State and ſhun impending Wrath: 
If he will liſten to us, let's propoſe it. 
JONATHAN. 
Tis but to try, and if he will conſent 
I make no doubt but more will join our Cauſe, 
To enforce what he approves; x ſuch Diſmay, 
And ſuch Exceſs of Tears, I never ſaw, 
As have been ſhed to ſee his caſting down; 
Men, Women, Children, all condole with him! [ Exeunt. 


Back Scene opens, and diſcloſes Ezra fitting in a dejefted Poſ 
ture on the Ground; Jonathan and Hanani handing, one 


on either Side. 


EZRA. 
Woe! Woe, is me! my leanneſs is my Pain! [Striking 
TR his Breaſt. 
Briers and Thorns are with me where I dwell: 
I cannot proſper for the Scorpion's Sting. 

 HANANI, 
O Ezra! riſe, we cannot ſee thee thus; 
Thou our divine Inſtructor thus in Woe! 
Would'ſt thou, our guardian Angel, leave thy Charge? 
JONATHAN. _ 

O thou good Man! we own thy Grief js juſt, 
But let it not o'ercome thee, think on Comfort; 
We can bear all Things better than thy Loſs. 


NEHEMIAH. 


Ce —_ 
HANANI. 
Tis true, our God is terrible in Wrath, "RY 
And great our Guilt, yet greater is his Mercy, 
And Hope remains e'en in the laſt Diſtreſs: 
No penitential Tears can meet repulſe; 
8 can thy fervent Pray'rs be ſpent in Vain. 
EZRA. 
And therefore ſhall we multiply our Crimes? 
'Tis this, this wounds me to the very Soul; 
That though his Love and Grace be infinite, 
Vet our Ingratitude wou'd, conquer all. 
JONATHAN, _. 
Yes, this is Grief to an ingenuous Mind, 
Which groſs Senfations are unworthy of. 
Were not our wretched Tribes difpers'd abroad 
In abject, hopeleſs, and degraded State; 
Like Bones of Men unburied, blanch'd and dry; 
Or like corruptious Victims in the Grave? 
When Pow'r Almighty call'd the Wanderers back, 
Did he not challenge all their Gratitude? 
But have we made a ſuitable Return? 
By baſe Impatience tramphng on his Laws? 
Abuſing thus the Morning of our Freedom, 
As though we grudg'd a Moment to obey ? 
HANANI, © 
However Criminal, however baſe, 
Will not our Guilt ſuffice, but we muſt add 
Wild Deſparation to our numerous Sins, 
And ſet ourſelves beyond the Reach of Mercy? 
No let us rather urge a Reformation; 
He knows our Frailty and Depravity, 
And of what weak Materials we are form'd. 
Fallacious Frame of animated Duſt! 
No, let the Guilty put away their Wives; 
And thus avert the juſt —_— Wrath. 


10 NEHEM IAH. 
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Thou Ezra, firſt propoſe the ſolemn Buſineſs: 
This Zeal ſhall well become thy ſacred Function. 
Firſt, let our Council publiſh a Decree, 

That Judah be aſſembled in this Place; 

And whoſoever ſhall refuſe to come 
Within three Days, his Subſtance ſhall be forfeit : 
And he himſelf be excommunicate. | 

To ſuch as ſhall refuſe the folemn Oath 

Of Separation from their heathen Wives, 

Let this remain the Sentence on their Crime. 

„ [ Riſing. 
Bleſſed be thou my Son for this thy Zeal, | 
Thy Speech has brought Refreſhment to my Powers : 
Come then we haſten to fulfil thy Words: 

To ſeek the Rulers, and aſſemble them, 
With all that mourn the violated Laws; 
And there propoſe what we have here reſolved. [ Exeunt. 


SCENE. A public Place. 
Enter Ezra, Jonathan, Hanani, Shimei, and Ramoth. 
EZ RA. 


Brethren of Judah, tis a mournful Greeting 

I have to publiſh from offended Heaven; 

And from our Council's binding, juſt Decree. 
Tis not with Man to number our Tranſgreſſions, 
Yet ye increaſ@them by this odious Mixture: 
What! do the Women of our Nation fail, 

That ye muſt mingle with Idolators; | 
And take ſtrange Wives to deluge us with woes? 
Well may our Walls lament their long Diſgrace, 
Torn and defac'd, to ſavage Arms a Prey! , 

Our weeping Tribes may well deſpair of Aid. 
From the late Edict of the Perſian Court: 

Not Nehemiah can reſtore our State, 

While we perverſe, ſtill labour to undo. 
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Come, do not hide nor palliate your Crime 

Ye know theſe Nations an Offence to Heaven; 

Then be ye ſeparate for ever from them; 

And from the Wives of your preſumptious Choice, 
RAMOTH. 

My Lord, we muſt with Grief and Shame confe 

The needleſs Folly of our finful Ways; : 

Yet might our Weakneſs plead with Heavenly Mercy, 

To bar the future Progreſs of the Ill, | 

But crave permiſſive, conjugal Indulgence, 

Where our Affection and our Faith's engag'd, 

Surely our pious Zeal ſhou'd make amends; 

With-Care to proſelyte our heathen Wives, 

And yield Obedience more fincere and pure. 

Oh! who can break the Tender nuptial Tie; 

Or who forego the ſocial ſoft Endearment? 

The fond Careſſes of a loving Wife, 

And all the Pleaſures of paternal Care? > AR 

| Thouſands of Rams may bleed to injur'd Heaven; 

Rivers of Oil ſhould magnify his Laws: 

But who can bear the deadly Wound of Nature? 

EZRA. 

The beſt accepted Offering is Obedience; 

Is this your Piety, your Penitence, 

To plan Eſcape by a vile Subterfuge ? 

Thus making Heaven Confederate in your Guilt: 

His righteous Soul abhors your partial Service, 

And ſcorns to ſhare your Heart with rival Lords, 

Not Penitence alone can obviate Juſtice ; 

Fond is the Thought that on Opinion doats 

Shall bare deſcent from Abraham make you bleſt ? 

Impartial Reaſon teaches erring Man, 

Of every Nation, and whatever Faith, 

(Where God is known, or Revelation heard, 

Or heavenly Light diffus'd in human Breaſts.) 

| , C2 
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« Hetempts his Wrath who violates his Laws; 
« Diſclaims his Favour while he dares to ſin.” 


SHIMEI. 


As thou haſt ſaid, ſo will thy Servants do, 

Our Senſe rejects and reprobates the Thought, 

The impious Thought, of partial Reformation. 

But this is not the Buſineſs of one Day: 

For 'tis a Multitude that waits without, 

They tremble for their Guilt, and for the Weather; 
The Rain is diſmal, and the Clouds encreaſe, 

Yet even now their Streams inceſſant pour, 

In dreadful Torrents from Moriab's heights; 

While Kidron's Brook aſſumes the Strength of Jordan. 


"EZRA, 


Let them retire to ſome convenient Shelter, 

But ſend the Elders of the ſeveral Cities 

To meet us in the Temple, comfort them: 

1 heir Reformation ſhall prevent their Ruin. 

Nor think theſe Drops the Sign of heavenly Wrath, 

Tis Nature weeps for Souls that can't relent. 

But let us now attend the facred Place, 

And there enforce the needful folemn Oath; 

Let lawleſs Love, and all Tranſgreſſions ceaſe, 

And no relapſe diſturb the Nation's Peace. [ Exeunt, 


SCENE, an Apartment in Ramoth's Houſe, 
| Enter Cozbl. 
| COZBI. 

Cruel Uncertainty! what ſtrange Event 
Detains my Ramoth from his dearer Self? 
Jheſe fad Forebodings which oppreſs my Mind, 
Perſuade me he's not ſafe; and no kind Meſſage 
1 o ſooth and cheer the tedious hours of Abſence: 
Protect him Chemoſh, keep my Ramoth's Life; | 
And make me happy in his ſwift Return. [Euter Ramoth, 
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Propitious Power! accept my grateful Praiſe: 

Thou art more ſwift to hear than I to pray: 

How cou'd: my deareſt Ramoth uſe me thus? 

This anxious Heart has felt a thouſand Pangs; 

What croſs Event has caus'd this long Delay? 
 RAMOTH, 

Ceaſe, deareſt Coʒbi, ceaſe upbraiding now; 

Behold your Ramoth overcome with woes! 
.  - COZBL. 

With Woes, good Heaven! what dreadful Accident? 

Speak, pr'ythee, 42 Ke. eaſe thy bong Mind. 


Oh, my forboding he art! | 
RAMOTH. 
= for Pity's Sake, "iy 
Aſk me no further, I am in Deſpair. 


. C0281, 
And doſt thou think that I can be at Peace, 
While thou endureſt ſuch Exceſs of Grief? 
What Woes are theſe that bar all Utterance? 


RAMOTH. 
Could the dread News for ever be conceal'd, 
Thou ſhou'd'ſt not hear it; but tis Vain to hide 
What muſt be known before the ſetting Sun. 
Know, the great Man, the Founder of our State, 
The mighty Mefes, in the Wilderneſs, 
Commanded, in the great IMHO VARH's Name, 
Our Tribes in any wiſe, ſhou'd ſhun a Mixture 
With all the Kingdoms of the Canaanites ; 
But chiefly thoſe of Midian and Ammon. 
Our Fathers, mindleſs of his Covenant, 
Had often diſobey'd and been, chaftis'd ; 
Till for their baſe, reiterated Crimes, | 
Our God incens'd, had caſt them from his Sight; 
Scarce his fierce Wrath ſubſided, and recall'd 


Our 1 ribes fram Exile, and from long Diſgrace, 
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We, Shame to think, renew our Fathers' Crimes; 
And take us Wives of thoſe forbidden Nations: 
O ſpare me Cozbi, further to explain 
Our Rulers now in their great Sanbedrim 
Have paſt the dread Decree and we muſt part, 
COZBI. 
Diſtracting Tale! Ramoth and Cozbi part? 
Haſt thou not made me an eternal Vow ? 
Art thou not ſworn to foſter me till Death ? 
Muſt thou be perjur'd to appeaſe thy God, 
The boaſted Friend of Truth, and Foe to Wrong ? 
And can't thou bear it? Oh in Pity hear me, [ Kneeling, 
Our harmleſs Infants—— Can Affection fail? 
Be kind my Ramoth / —äͤ— [ Weeps, 
| RAMOTH. 
— Oh! what can do ? 
Ii a deſerved Puniſhment I feel: 
My Reſolution thou haſt quite difarm'd, 
And yet I cannot, dare not make retreat: 
O Cozbi! weigh the Importance of an Oath ; 
'Think what a Curſe awaits thy perjur'd Huſband : 
If thou haſt love, O let that Love ſubmit. 
COZBI, 
Oh! what is Juſtice if her Laws can fail? 
Oh! what is Reaſon if her God can err? 
And I, where can I go; defpis'd and ſhunn'd, 
For my Attachment to a faithleſs Jew ? 
Oh! kill me Rameth, but not baniſh me; 
And my laſt Breath ſhall call thee pitiful. 
| - RAMOTH. 
Thou muſt depart, but can'ſt not be forgot ; 
And this be ſure of, on the Faith of Man, 
That no Succeſſor e'er ſhall ſhare my Bed ; 
Nor ſhalt thou be deſerted to Diſtreſs, - | 
But due Subſiſtence ſhall be always . 1 
1 hou ſhalt have every Joy, but my - "0% al | 
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COZBI, 


Oh! take the reſt, what comfort can I know, 

When thy hard Heart has doom'd my Miſery? 

No. A to ſome lonely Deſart will I fly, 

Where nought but ſavage Bears and Tygers dwell ; 

There my fad Tale move their artleſs Sorrow : 

'They, nurſe their Race, and love their Mates 'till 2 

There may I live in peaceful Solitude, 

Far from rude inſult and inſidious Pity ; 

Far from the hateful Rituals of thy Faith ; 

From Circumciſion, —Qh, the bloody Sign! [Scene 
ſhuts on * 


PART III. 


SCENE, The broken Walls of jzRUSALEM, Rubbiſh, &c. 
Enter Nehemiah, Hanani, and Jonathan. 


NEHEMIAH. 

Y Friends, ye ſee the melancholy State 

Of Sion, once the Glory of the Lands; 
Now, a juſt Emblem of Diſtreſs and Ruin ! 
Do ye not feel a native Sweetneſs here, 
And tenderneſs that Words can never paint ? 
Do ye not hear the Voice of unſeen worthies ? 
The mighty David riſes to my Thought, 
And with Emotion chides our Indolence ! 
The Spirits of the long illuſtrious Roll 
Of Monarchs, who have reign'd in Glory here, 
Who rul'd the Lands, and were the Scourge of Sinners, 
May well reproach our tardy Reſolution, 
Here, Hezekiah, and Jofiab reſt, | 
Who never could have borne this Scene of Wo. 


— 
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16  NEHEMTAH: 


Come, my dear Brethren, let us play the Men ; 
Come, let us fervently invoke our God, 


And manifeſt our ardent Love to Sion; 


Let us unite, and build her proſtrate Walls, 
And raiſe her ruin'd Palaces from Duſt, 
By all our great Fore-fathers hallow'd Tombs ; 
By the dread Names of 2 and Faith; 
By all our facred Laws, I charge you here 
To aid me in this truly pious Work; 
Nor let our Eyes have ſleep nor Bodies reſt, 
Till we have enter d in a folemn Vow © 
To further, and promote with all our Power 
The Reſtoration of Jeruſalem. = 

 HANANI, 


Well haſt thou ſpoken, Brother, well reſolv'd. 
Methinks I feel a pow'rful Impulſe here; 

The Air itſelf has Inſpiration in it ! 

And all thoſe Worthies crown in my Remembrance,— 
They rouze to Energy and call to Action. 


JON ATHAN. 
-Twere ah to rehearſe my Sentiments ; 
In all Things they're Congenial to your Purpoſe: 
And my Thoughts bleed to view this diſmal Scene. 
Then, let us, join our Hands, and bind our Hearts, 
And call the Heavens to witneſs this our Vow. [769 Jos 
| Hands. 


NEHEMIAH. 


Hear then, thou Arbitrator of the World! 

O Heavenly Father ! look with Favour here; 

Diſplay the Honours of thy ſacred Name: 

Thou know'ſt our Hearts, we make appeal to thee, 
Thou know'ſt our Service, and our Zeal for Sion: 

Do not thy Servants love her very Duſt ? 

O deign to ſmile on what we undertake ; 


Nor let our Thoughts go back from this our Oath, 


NEHEMIAH. 17 
— 
Nor Danger terrify, nor Toil diſmay, 8 
Till we have rais'd our City from Diſgrace; 
Reſtor'd thy Service, and thy Sanctuary; 
With greatful Offerings on thy ſacred Altars. 


ALL. 


We vow. 
NEHEMIAH, 
If Heaven ſo permit, and proſper us; 
We'll build our City's long neglected. Walls: 
Defying 1 oil, Death, Danger and Reproach. 
Now let us ſeek Moriab's hallow'd Ground, 
And there impart our Purpoſe to the Elders, 
The Princes, Rulers, and the Citizens; 
The fad Remains of our disjointed State. 
There we'll aſſemble all the Prieſts and Levites, 
T he Nethinims, and all the ſacred Band; 
That they may further crave a Bleſſing for us. 
And be the Seal and Guardians of our Vow. [| Exeunt. 
SCENE, Nehemiah's, Hou/e. 
Enter Nehemiah and Jonathan. 
' NEHEMIAH. 7 

My deareſt Friend, do not your Thoughts exult 
To view our Walls in this reviving State? 
Thanks to Eliaſbib, our faithful Prieſt; | 
Methought our Brethren went but coolly on, 
Till his Example ſanctify'd our Cauſe; 
But did not ſtay to ſee the Sheep-gate rear'd 
Before their Ardour roſe above Controul; 
And ſcarce were kept to order in their Work. 
My Tongue can ne'er beſtow ſufficient Praiſe | 
Upon our building Chiefs, who raiſe the Wall; 
Keen Emulation ſeems to ſpur them on, 
Their Workmen catch the Flame, nor count it Toll, 


But almoſt grudge the hours of Relaxation. 
| D | 
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JONATHAN. 


Oh! 'tis a Pleaſure, een beyond my Hopes, 
To ſee the Spirit that pervades the Work; 

To Shallum's People, Praiſe is juſtly due; 
Warm'd by their Zeal, and lighted by the Moon! 
Laſt Night they wrought till lateſt Stars appear'd: 
But, to my Thought, of all our Architects, 
Baruch deſerves the greateſt Commendation; 
For he aſſiſted, firſt the prieſtly Train, 

Then Hananiah, and his next in Rank, 

Now his own Part, unwearied he has brought 
To wonderous forwardneſs and near —— 


NEHEMIAH. 


Let him receive the public Thanks. 
x Enter a Meſſenger. 
| MESSENGER, 


My Lord, 

Sandallat s Care (Samaria's Augult Prince) 

Hath ſent to thee in Caution of a Friend; 

Saying, © well conſider what ye undertake ; 

ce It 1s reported thou art raiſing Forces, 

And building Ramparts to repel a Foe : 

« Will ye revolt, what Thing 1s this ye do?” 
NEHEM IAH. 

Go tell him, thus; whatever our Deſign, 

There needs not thy Concern in our behalf; 

The God of Heaven and Earth ſhall proſper us, 

And we his Servants will ariſe and build : 

But ye, have no Memorial, Right, nor Claim, 

No Name, nor Portion in his Holy Mountain. 


[ Exit Meſſenger. 
Tis juſt : as I expected, our Induſtry 
Has rais'd the Jealouſy of neighbouring States, 
Who fear, no Doubt, that we ſhall urge our Claim 
To ſeveral Lands, our ancient lineal Right, 
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Which ſince our Exile, Strangers have poſſeſs' d; 
Beſides, no Love they bear to our Religion; 

Train'd up in Idol Worſhip, and tenacious, 

Of Superſtitions, e'en beyond Belief; 

The Truth of our JeHovan mult offend. 
JONATHAN. 

My Lord, I from Samaria late return'd 

Where I had Notice of Sanballat's hate; 

He, with Confederates, ſecretly intends 

To do us Miſchief, if Occaſion ſuits; 

And holds our Building here in great Contempt. 

There, I a Converſation overheard 

Between this Perſon, and his upſtart Friend, 

The ſervile Ammonite; to whom he ſpake, 

« What do theſe feeble Jews, mean they to build 

« And fortify, at once, twixt Sun and Sun? 

« Mean they to ſacrifice, in ſolemn State, 

The good Things of the Land before they grow ? 

« Will they revive the Stones out of the Heaps 

« Of calcin'd embers, waſted and defac'd? 

« Whom do they fear, wild [dumca's Bears, 

Or ſimple Foxes of the neighbouring Plains?” 

Tobiah laughing, ſcornfully reply'd; 

« Yea, cen a Fox, if he go up in haſte, 

« And miſs the Gate, ſhall overturn the Wall, 

« And mar their wond'rous Bulwarks !''— 

 NEHEMIAH, 

— — Hear, our God! 

Thy Servant's Prayers, and what Reproach we bear : 

Turn their malicious Purpoſe on their Heads, 

And give them for a Prey to foreign Arms. 

Remark, and ſet for ever in thy View, . 

The Injury they do, deſpiſing thee, % 

To draw the Builders, and their Faith from thee; 

To r their Hearts from this thy Work. 
590 
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Enter Hanani. 

HANANT. 
Brother, I've moſt unwelcome News to tell! 
The Alacrity which reign'd fo general 
Among the Workmen ſome few Hours ago, 
Seems wholly loſt; while Fears and Doubts ſucceed: 
They apprehend ſome adverſe Force is near, 
That none can pacify them: hence Complaints 
Of all Complex1ons are faſt gaining Ground; 
And 'twill require all poſſible Addreſs 
To keep them in the Province - 
NEHEMIAH. 


Haſte my Brother, 
And do thy utmoſt; I will follow thee: 
"Theſe are Sanballat's curſed Stratagems. [ Exeunt, 


SCENE, the Wall. 


Enter Nehemiah, Hanani, and Jonathan 3 with ſeveral 
| Workmen. 


| _ NEHEMIAH. 
Once more, dear Brethren, re-aſſume the Toil; 
Let not your Virtue with your Courage die. 
Remember, we are ſworn to this great Work; 
Let not Deſpair tempt us to Perury. 
Believe me, it becomes not Men like us, 
To plead our Fears when Heaven commands our Service. 
FIRST WORKMAN. 
Not Fears alone, but want of due Proviſion, - 
Brings down our Minds, -and cauſes our Complaint. 
1 he daily Pittance which our Maſters give us, 
(Now in this Time of Scarcity and Dearth) 
Is ſcarce ſufficient for a ſingle Meal: 
Ihe Money, which we brought for our Support, 
Is all conſum'd ; and we, with heavy-Hearts, 
Remember now our Fare in Babylon ; | 


We mourn the Fiſh, which we did freely cat; 


NEHEMIAH 
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The Fleſh, Pulſe, Barley, and delicious Fruits: 
Why did we leave a Land of Luxuries, | 
To live on Fame and viſionary Bleſſings ? 
SECOND WORKMAN. 
Tis not enough that we conſent to work, 
We muſt perform impoſſibilities ! 
What Man can ſuffer hopeleſs, endleſs Toil? 
The Strength of thoſe that carry Burdens ceaſes: 
Judab is faint, and Hills of Rubbiſh riſe, 
That ſtop the Building, and impede the Way. 
THIRD WORKMAN. 
Even now the Adverſary lies in Ambuſh; 
We ſhall not know nor ſee till we are lain; 
They will encloſe us in on every Side, p 
And what can our Reſiſtance then avail? : 
Our Spirits broken, and our Strength decay'd, 
Unfit for Toil, much leſs to meet a Foe, 
_ JONATHAN. 
Courage, My Friends, diſmiſs your coward Fears : 
The Foe but ſeeks to terrify your Minds, 
But never will preſume to make attack. 
The King's Commandment 1s to build the Wall, 
And none may counteract the Royal Mandate: 
And for your Safety, reſt ſecure in this, 
There 1s ſufficient force about the Wall 
To bar all Apprehenſion of Surpriſe. 
HANANI. 
Reta, my Brethren, with your wonted WY 


Your Country's Plaudits ſhall reward your Toil; . 


Shall hail you Guardians of her Liberties, 
The great Upholders of the riſing State! 
And, if your Grief, complaints, and Fears 
Succeeding Ages mult revere the Men, 
Who in the Face of Danger, Want, and Toil, 
Had Courage to perform ſo great a Work; 
And Sion s Walls long ſhall diſplay your Praiſe, 
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Shall ſtand recorded in the Rolls of Fame, 
A laſting Trophy, and a deathleſs Name 
/ | NEHEMIAH. 
You that are brave, go to the Armoury ; 
There chuſe your Weapon, gird it on your Side, 
T will be but little Burden at your Work; 
Then if our ſcornful Foes unwiſely dare 
Th' impious Field, and execrable War, 
Our advanc'd Poſts ſhall timely give Alarm; 
And in what Place ye hear the Trumpet ſound, 
There will I be, reſort ye to me there; 
Our God ſhall fight, and give us Victory! 
And you, my Friends, that are in preſent Need, 
No more indulge theſe fad deſponding Thoughts, 
But truſt to Heaven, and me for Suſtenance; 
Ye ſhall not die of Hunger, or of Thirſt, 
While there remains Proviſion in my Houſe; 
Or while the Land produces Corn and Wine: 
Nay more, the beft of all ſhall be for you, 
Who beſt deſerve in this our pious Work. 
JONATHAN. 
Once more return, and cheer your Brethren: 
The Eyes, and hopes of Judah, reſt on you; 
Then crown their Wiſhes, and conplete their Safety : 
Your Hands, while they ſecure. your Country's Peace, 
Shall graſp the Purchaſe of immortal Honours. 
Your Names, in laſting Characters ſhall write, 
And lateſt Ages read them with Delight. 
| THE WORKMEN, 
We will return, — 


| 


NEHEMIAH. 
Let groundleſs Fears no more diſturb your Peace, 
Remember God, the Great and Terrible; | 
Guarding your Wives, your Parents, and your Offspring: 
Remember your Profeſſion, and your Faith; 
Nor loſe that Confidence when moſt you need : 
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What Power tremendous rolls the Thunders roar, 

And darts the vivid Faſh from Pole to Pole? | 

Who ſhakes the Earth, disjointing Nature's Frame, 

When yawning Caverns belch ſulpherous Fires? 

Who hurl'd fell Satan to the deep Abyſs? 

Sure 'twas your Friend, the Top of your State, 

| Your great Protector, Guide, and guardian God. 

8 Power is arm'd in RS ur Defence! 

And ſtill his Eye is over you fo 

Yet, for your weak diſtruſt, and 3 

Ye ſhall not ſtand in his moſt Holy Place, 

Nor ſhall ye eat of his moſt Holy Things, 

Till the loſt Urim our fad Friefts ſhall find, 

Wherein to read the Great ]Jznovan's Mind. 

For Wrath divine, for paſt Offences weep, 

And hence in mind his righteous Judgments keep; 

Not hopeleſs Grieve ; for my prophetic Sight, 

Deſcries a Urim more divinely bright! 

Be faithful in his Work, and you ſhall find, 

A Pow'r protecting, and a Maſter kind: 

Immortal Minds applaud the juſtly brave, 

While Heaven's owe Armies ſtand engag d to ſave. 
[ Exeunt Workmen. | 

JONATHAN. 


How frail and fickle are the Minds of Men. 
Who yeſterday, that ſaw the People's Zeal, 
Cou'd have ſuſpected ſuch a ſudden Change? 
Or who, that witneſs'd their courageous Boaſts, 
Could ever think them capable of Fear ? 
But, all's fallacious, and Traſition ſwift, 
From Happineſs to murmuning diſcontent ; 
From Exultation to Deſpondency. 

HAN ANI. 
We may remark, but cannot think it ſtrange, 
If every Man conſiders his own Heart: 
That ſtriking Mirrour of Inconſtancy: 


— — — — —— — — — — 
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Now, Death and Danger boldly we defy; 

Next Moment ſhudder at the Thoughts of Pain; 
The meaneſt Reptile diſcompoſes us. 

Now, look we on the Sum and Scope of Things; 
But ſoon our T houghts return to childiſh Toys, 
And all our Wiſdom viſibly extinct. 

So falſe our Reaſon, and fo frail our Faith, 
Succeeding Moments finds a.varied Frame. 
Now, for'a while, we glow with heavenly Love, 


. And all our Hopes aſpire to heavenly Things ; 


Anon, Diſſention, Doubts, and Fears infeſt 
Our anxious Thoughts, and quite unhinge our Peace. 
This dire Diſeaſe, this Sickneſs of the Soul, 
Heaven's potent Monarch can alone ſuppreſs : 
Let his Command deſcend, his Grace inſpire, 
Our eager Souls imbibe celeſtial Warmth ; 
Love filial reigns ; diffuſing Beams divine; 
It cheers our Lives, and regulates our Ways. 
But change the Scene, and let the Gift remove, 
No pious Deeds our future Lives difplay ; 
Then Envy, Rage, Deceit, and various Luſts, 
Uſurp their Place, and lay our Hopes in Duſt ! 
*Wretched the State! when e' en to find Relief, 
Is deep Remorſe and complicated Grief ; 
And vain the Hope of Happineſs below! 
This pure, continual Calm, can only glow 
flow. 


Where Grace foreverreigns, whence Joys for ever 
| | Exeunt. 
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SCENE, NERHZMuIAH's Houſe. 
Enter Nehemiah and Hanani. 


NEHEMIAH. | 
ELCOME reviving Hope, and thou, bright Sun, 
Once wont to light our Paths to Miſery, 
Now, doubly welcome in a Land of Freedom. 
No Tyrant, Chains, nor Scourges now appear, 
But N. Choice and bleſt Equality. 
All Things aſſume a more commodious Aſpect; 
The Zephyrs, undiſturb'd by human fighs, 
Breathe their refreſhing Sweetneſs o'er the Plains, 
From opening Flowers exhaling rich Perfumes. 
Nature herſelf congratulates our Joys, 
In richeſt Robes ſhe crowns our Jubilee. 
But oh! let praiſe aſcend to Nature's God, 
Who brought our abje& Race from Pagan Lands, 
With longing Eyes to ſee his holy Place. 
Nor there forſook us in our galling Chains, 
But gave us Favour with a foreign Prince; 
By Mordecai his pow'rful Hand prevail'd, 
A Man, deſerving of his Country's Praiſe. 
| HANANI. 
Long has my Love and Reverence mark'd the Man, 
His matchleſs Virtue claims exalted praiſe; 
'Tis Heaven's regard, a Blefling on the Land ! 
I ſaw his Conduct with a neighbouring Court, 
Where ſtern Contention wore a hoſtile Brow, 
And each returning Meſſenger of Peace 
Brought but menace, Evaſion or Delay; 


E | : 


—— 


What can this Mean? 
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He ſtrove for Peace, and hazarded his Fame. | 

Yet did he not delay what Prudence taught, 

The veteran Troops were marſhall'd all for War, 

The King's brave Thouſands waited but his Nod; 

Undaunted Leaders dar'd the Chance of Fate: 

The wary Stateſman held their Ardour back, 

And ſtill his Envoys with inceſſant haſte 

Convey'd and urg'd the Terms of offer'd Peace: 

He won by Caution more than War cou'd win. ' 
Though Love of Country warm'd the Patriot's Breaſt, 

He held Mankind as one ſtupendous State, 

W hoſe Lives were one continual Scene of Cares, 

Now rear'd with Pains, now haſt'ning to the Duſt! 

He knew the Terrors of the hoſtile Plain, 

The brutal Rage of irritated Troops, 

'The dreadful Carnage of the ſanguine Field; 

And ſocial Pity triumph'd o'er Ambition, 

Venial is every Crime to that of Blood! 

[4 Cry of Perſons without, 


ALL, 
Nehemiah! Tir/hatha ! 


NEHEMIAH. 


| [ Enter @ Servant. 
SERVANT. 
= My Lord, here are without 
Some Perſons who complain of Uſury, 
And rank Injuſtice in their Brethren; 
Who earneſtly requeſt a Hearing from you. 
| __  NEHEMIAH, 


What, are there many? let them then depute 

Two Perſons who may repreſent the reſt, 

And let them come, and ſtate their Grievances. 
I Exit Servant. 

Uſury! oh! when ſhall dark Oppreſſion end? 

Not while the Race of Man exiſts on Earth, 
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Enter Simeon and Gad. 
SIMEON, 

Lord Nehemiah ! we entreat thy Help _ 

Againſt ſome Perſons who deal hardly with us; 

Who uſe the Advantage our Diſtreſſes give them 

| To ſtrip us of our Property and Freedom. 


NEHEMIAH., 


Who are the Men, and how do they oppreſs you ? 

4377 SIMEON. 
Shimei and Ramath, are the chief Aggrefſors! 
There likewiſe are ſome others who have dealt 
In this oppreſſive Way more pnvately ; 
But theſe have done it in the Face of Day: 
Without apparent Shame, Remorſe, or Pity. 

| GAD. 


There's a ſimilitude in our Complaints, 
Therefore it may ſuffice to ſtate but few. 

I, and my Family, from Perfia came 

With thoſe that follow'd thee ; but being many, 
Our Money and Reſources ſoon were ſpent ; 
And ghaſtly Famine look'd us in the Face: 

We ſought 10 but found our Brethren cool, 


And full of keen Invectives on the Times. 
TI then bethought me of the Field at Gittaim, 
And Vineyard, which was my paternal Right; 
Though never yet had been by me poſſeſs d; 
To ſome I ſpake, whoſe Wealth might give me Aid, 
But could not reliſh their unkind Demands; 
Ramoth, in ſhort, propos'd me ſome Relief 
Within a certain Sum (though hard the Terms) 
To be repaid within a Time preſcrib'd, 
Or my whole right to be transferr'd to him; 
Neceſſity compell'd, and the ſhort Term 
Is now expiring, nor can I redeem 
The cruel Forfeit, or without, ſubſiſt. 

E 2 
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SIMEON. 
Thy Servant came with Ezra to this Land, 


With all my Kindred, and a numerous 9 


But all our Money, and our Moveables, 
Were waſted in the long and tedious Way. 
We, at our Settling here, had no Reſource, 
But what might riſe from certain lineal Claims 
Seated at Zan ab, within the Province; 
Poſſeſſion there was wanting, and the State 
So broken, could not give immediate Aid: 
Thus circumſtanc'd, I fought ſome Patronage 
Among our wealthy Brethren for Support, 
Until the Queſtion of Inheritance 
Had been determin'd in the general State: 
But, to my Sorrow, found their ſordid Drift 
Was to avail themſelves of ſuch Diſtreſs: 
Sbimei, in ſhort, propos'd me certain Terms, 
To which, I through Neceſſity agreed; 
That he ſhou'd furniſh me a preſent Sum, 
W hich, with large Intereſt, was to be in Lieu 
Of my paternal Right, ſecur'd to him 
Till all was paid; fince, I have oft apply'd 
For Compromiſement, but have been refus'd: 
And now he holds my Subſtance in his Power. 
GAD. | 
This i is the ſame as my hard Patron deals; 


And all our Brethren, who wait now without, 


Breathe like Complaints of their oppreſſive Ways. 
They even attempt to take our Children from us, 


By offering ſome ſmall Purchaſe for their Lives; 


And ſome, through Want, are forced to comply; 


They keep our Patrimony in their Hands, 
And now refuſe us any further Succours; 

Except we yield to their oppreſſive Terms. 
Yet now, our Sons are dear, as are their own; 


Kind Nature's Syſtem binds us to Diſtreſs; 
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Acute our Senſe to feel domeſtic Woes! 
Our Bodies fi ize in all their Wants: 
The diſmal Proſpect overwhelms us quite: 
For we muſt die for want of Suſtenance, 
Or live ſubſervient to the baſeſt Men! 
NEHEMIAH. 

Where are my Servants? ſee who waits without. 

[ Enter a Servant. 
Go inſtantly, and call me Ramoth here; 
Likewiſe SHimei, bid them both attend: 
I have ſome urgent Buſineſs to tranſact. [| Exit Servant. 
My Brethren, ſoon they ſhall confronted ſtand 
By Men of Pity, who abhor their Crime; 
A great Aſſembly ſhall reſound their Deeds, 
And Shame o'ertake their unrepented Guilt. 


Enter Shimei and Ramoth.— A cry of Juſtice without. 


Ye Iſraelites! my Grief is in Exceſs 
That ye have any Title to that Term, 
Know ye theſe Men, and thoſe who wait without? 


RAMOTH. 
My Lord, * be ſincere) we know them well: 


NEHEMIAH. 
Too well ye know, and too well are ye known. 
Can ye look up and hear the — Tale 
Of your Oppreſſion and your Uſury? 

sHIMEI.—Pauſing. 
My Lord, with Leave we . ſtand 
If you wou'd hear the buſineſs from our * 
NEHEMIAH. 

Oh, ye are baſe! I cannot hear you ſpeak; 
From Souls corrupt can Truth or Reaſon flow? 
Have we redeem'd our Friends from Pagan Lords, 
And will ye even ſell them back again, 
Or purchaſe them like Bondmen for your Toil! 
Do ye not bluſh for your opprobious Crime? 


30 NEHEMIAH. 


9 


r 


— 


Foul Avarice! thou moſt unſocial Fiend! 
W ho wou'd believe, through all our fiery Trials, 
This curſed Demon ſtill reſides with us? 
In Times of Wealth, when Men forget their God. 
Then comes Oppreſlion, and all Crimes beſide. 
Wealth is a M hirlpool, and all Subſtances 
(Within its Vortex) are confounded there. 
But in Captivity and public Woes 
To take Advantage of a Friend's Diſtreſs, 
Speaks utter Baſcneſs in the human Heart! 
My Name ſhall be no Sanction to your Crimes; 
] will return to Artaxerxes Court, 
And what my God ſhall give me in his Land. 
Is there a Man of Honour, Parts, and Truth ? 
The heathen Lands ſhall give him Praiſe and Office, 
The State of Judah, Hatred and Reproach! 
Imperial Shufban ſhall reſound your Deeds; 
The injur'd Poor ſhall there aſſert their Claim, 
While thoſe you ſcorn, with Triumph view your Shame. 
[ Exit, 
SHIMET. 
Have we not ofiev'd the Patriot's virtuous Soul? 
It wrings my Heart to ſee him Angry thus; 
And though he tax'd with more than we deſerve, 
We cou'd not anſwer, conſcious of our Fault. 
My Mind relents; ſuppoſe we call him back; 
Yet well I know his Virtue fo ſevere, 
He'll hear of Nothing leſs than Reſtitution. 
Raon. 
Well, we had beſt to reaſon with him now, 
Or he (perchance may force us to reſtore; 
Vaſt is his Influence at the Perſian Court, 
Shou'd he report us as Delinquents there, 
IT were not with us to ſet the Charge aſide: 
Then let us make Neceſſity a Virtue; 
»Tis hard indeed to loſe what is our own, 
But we muſt make this Sacrifice to Right. 
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SHIMEI. 


Let's ſeek him then, and hear what he'll propoſe. 
[ Exeunt Shimei and Ramoth. 
| HANANI. | 
Comfort my Friends, your righteous Cauſe ſucceeds; 
Nor ſhall your Patron ſtumble at delay; 
Nor difficulty ſhall retard his zeal: 
Happy the Poor who find a Friend like him. 


Re-enter Nehemiah, Shimei and Ramoth. 


| RAMOTH. © 
Lord Nehemiah! we confeſs our Fault, 
And beg we may not forfeit thy Eſteem ; 
We have agreed to ſtand by your Award, 
For juſt Accommodation with theſe People. 
NEHEMIAH. 
It is impoſſible for me to ſpeak 
With that Severity ſuch Crimes deſerve; 
Yet, if Remorſe, or Pity move your Minds, 
I give you joy; nor will diſcourage it. 
Had you e'er known the Want of daily Food, 
And the ſad Scenes of meagre dire Diſtreſs; 
Reflection muſt convince how black your Guilt: 
You cou'd but pity what you once had felt. 
SHIMET, 
My Lord, we're guilty of a heinous Fault; 
Infatuated by the Luſt of Gain, 
The deadly Foe of Equity and Pity. 
| NEHEMIAH. 
Then to confirm and prove your Penitence, 
Reſtore, I pray you, all their Corn and Wine, 
Their Houſes, Vineyards, Olive Yards, and Lands ; 
Reſtore I ſay, een to the hundredth Part 
Of all that you exacted; keep not aught, 
Let not the Heathen build on our Reproach, 
To ſtigmatiſe our Faith for ſolemn Farce; 
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Ie ECT 
Our Piety, for plauſible Pretence: 

Vain Trick of Pow'r, and Stratagem of State. 


BOTH, 
We will reſtore. 
NEHEMIAH. 
Then haſte ye to the Temple, 


There ſeck the Prieſts, and take of them an Oath, 
That ye will do according to your Words; 
If aught remain to morrow's ſetting Sun, 
It ſhall be counted an accurs'd Thing; 
And from his Labour, and the Commonwealth, 
Thus, may the Great Avenger ſhake him out! 
[ Shaking his Lap. 
nnn evade, or break his Vow. [ Exit. 
f ALL. 
Amen. — 
SIMEON. 
Great Lord! thy Goodneſs far tranſcend our Praiſe 
In ſending us this virtuous Magiſtrate. 
oa]. 
Pour down thy Bleſſings without Meaſure on him, 
And make his People love him as they ought. [ Exeunt. 


: 


PART V. 


SCENE, An Apartment in Nehemiah's Houſe. 
Enter Nehemiah and a Meſſenger. 
NEHEMIAH. 
\ \ FELL, now thou may'ſt acquaint me with thy 
Meſſage. | 


MESSENGER, 


My gentle Maſter, Ge/hem, and Tobiab 
The princely Ammonite, commend them to you; 
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Saying, * take not ill the Counſel Friendſhip gives. 
* Tha Report prevails in neighbouring 1 
te That thou, and all the Jets, intend revolt; 
« And that thy Hopes aſpire to regal Sway: 
* Thou haſt appointed Prophets to proclaim 
« Thy 7 to Sovereignty, and Judab's Throne. 
* Hence doth Occaſion mark thy great Induſtry, 
ce In building Walls, and Works of proud Defence. 
«© Come, meet us then on Ono's verdant Plain, 
«© There to confer on this important News; 
« That, if the Rumour be but vain Surmiſe, 
«© We may by wiſeſt Means prevent its ſpreading.” 

'__  NEHEMIAH. 

Thou to thy Senders may'ſt report this Anſwer ; 
Here's Nothing done like what ye wou'd believe, 
Nor have we heard this prevalent Report 
Before your Sending; therefore pardon me 
Th' intended Meeting ; I am well employ'd, 
And have not any idle Time to ſpend. 
Small are the Exigencies of the Day; 
My Mind is charg'd with the Concerns of Ages: 
Nor muſt the Building ceaſe, nor I be abſent. 

| 15 MESSENGER, | 
My Lord, I'll faithfully return your Anſwer; 
Yet mourn my fruitleſs Embaſly, and fear 


Too late thou may'ſt repent of ſlighted Friendſhip. 
[ Exit, 


| NEHEMIAH, ſolus. 
Oh! what is Man? A Creature born to Woe; 
Condemn'd to ftruggle with continual Cares: 
At leaſt I find it fo by fad Experience. 
To-day I went for Counſel to Shemaiab, 
Who once, I thought the Man of ſtricteſt Truth, 
The honourable Seer and faithful Friend, 
To my Surpriſe, I found his Doors faſt ſhut; 
| F | 
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Till knocking long, and calling him by Name, 
Behind a Lattice half appear'd his Face; 

But ſeeming ſad, and backward to diſcourſe : 

At length compell'd, he ſaid, © all was not well; 
« There's a Confpiracy, the wicked Jews 

te Weary of Building, have confpir'd againſt thee ; 
c My Counſel is to flee; for in the Night 
e (This very night) will they attempt thy Life:“ 
Then look'd behind him, and diſſembl'd Fear. 
But all in Vain, I ſoon perceiv'd him ſold; 

And haſty took my Leave, but not to flee, 

What Man wou'd flee to fave a Life like mine? 
Death wou'd but free me from a World of Cares, 
And, in Jeruſalem to find a Grave, 

Would better pleaſe me than a Throne elſewhere. 
Now are our Foes come to their laſt Reſource, 
And like Uſurpers, Robbers; and Aſſaſſins, 
Support their deſperate Cauſe by deſperate Means ; 
And who can tell how far they may ſucceed ? 
May not their Rumours reach the royal Ear, 

And there beget Suſpicion, if no worſe ? 

Nor have we wanting Foes in Babylon, 

Who long have murmur'd at our Nation's Honours; 
Who readily will catch the leaſt Report, 

Howe'er unjuſt, that makes againſt our Peace: 
May not their ſpecious Clamours fill the Court, 
And their pretended Service meet Reward? 

Oh, what engaging Forms can Falſchood take! 
The brighteſt Truths appear not half ſo fair. 

Yet Peace, my Soul, transfer thy Cares to Heav'n; 
Almighty Pow'r can fruſtrate their Deſigns, 

And turn their Malice to their own Diſgrace; 
Although they be as Thorns, which Threaten hurt 
To all Removers; yet, thou Judge ſupreme, 
Thy angry Breath can chace to ſwift Decay. 
Think on Sanballat, Geſhem, and Tobiab, 
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* * 
And all their — and their Partizans, 
Remember in the Day of thy Diſpleaſure. 
Think, O my God ! what Toils I here ſuſtain, 
Nor let my beſt Exertions prove abortive. | oper Hanani. 
My Brother, Hanani 


HANANI. 

Rejoice, my Brother; 

Now reſt aſſurd the Walls go bravely on: 

Our Friends have wrought exceeding all Belief; ' 

They well repay their melancholic Fit, 

A Power divine, conſpicuous leads them on. 

NEHEMIAH, 

Thy Words are balm, they raiſe my drooping Mind, 

Too much depreſs'd by outward Circumſtance; 

While forc'd to play the ſubtle Game of Life, 

Too anxious for the Event I could not rule. 

Well, then my Brother, it is evident 

That God 1s on our Side, we ſhall revive 

Our abject State, and be once more a People ? 
HANANI, 

Of this our Brethren now are confident ; 

Nay more, our heathen Foes begin to mourn: 

They plainly ſee our God preſides among us, 

Who haſt defeated their accurſt Deſigns ; _ 

This Information TI have lately gain'd, 

Our greateſt Enemies are in Deſpair; 

- Sanballat, and Tobiab, both are ſick; 

And ſure it is a Judgment on their Crime. 

NEHEMIAH. 

'Twill not, I fear, produce Memorſe in them; ; 

Nothing ſo ſtubborn as defeated hate. 

How ſtrange it is, our Nobles thus ſhould hon, 

To favour this Tobiab, and his Friends; 

A Man of deſpicable Qualities, ' 

And conſtant Adverſary of our Nation! 
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This Man was Slave to Nahaſh Prince of Ammon, 
But being of a proud aſpiring Mind, 
By fawning Arts became his Maſter's Heir: 
And ſince has well difplay'd his Birth and Parts, 
The Tyrant, of inferior ſocial Life; 
The Paraſite, the Tool, and Slave of Power ! 
[Enter Jonathan, 
JONATHAN. 


My Lord, forgive Intruſion thus abrupt; 
I come with News of a ſurpriſing Kind: 
In haſte, the Seer Sbemaiab ſent to me, 
Requeſting my Attendance at his Houſe ; 
I went, arid found him languiſhing in Bed, 
In grievous Pains, of Body, and of Mind ; 
And to my Judgment near the Hour of Death, 
With ſome Excuſe for troubling me, he ſaid, 
«© Tell Nehemiah I have injur'd him, 
« And that I crave Forgiveneſs, and his Pray'rs: 
ct But thoſe, I fear, may come an Hour too late. 
e Let no Man truſt the firſt Impulſe to ill; 
e *Tis plunging headlong from a Precipice ; 
« *Tis ſteep Perdition ! ſeldom to be ſhunn'd. 
ce Seduction's Prey has ten to one adverſe, 
ce How am I fall'n! that like a Cedar tall, 
« Stood fair, and green, while Princes ſought my Shade; 
« No more renown'd, except for Infamy. | 
« Treacherous Sanballat! More he wou'd have laid, 
But Speech and Reaſon fail d; I haſted here. 
And now remain in Doubt if he ſtill breathes. 

- venturan. 
Oh, poor Shemaiah! he is fallen indeed! 
How few are Proof againſt bewitching Gold. 
I rightly judg'd who had been tampering with him, 
Since he repents, I freely him forgive, | 
And may Forgiveneſs come as free from Heav'n. - 
How wond'rous ſtrong ſuch Providences ſtrike! 
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Surely a Death- bed is th* Almighty's Rack; 

Where he extorts Confeſſion of all Crimes; 

That Guilt ſhou'd never quit the World in Triumph. 
JONATHAN. 

But we have welcome Tidings from the Wall; 

The Almighty ſure has wrought in our behalf, 
NEHEMIAH. 

Then let our cheerful Service ſpeak our Thanks, 

You know my ſtated Time will ſoon expire, 

And I muſt journey to the Perſian Court, 

Mean while, you Hanani, and Hananiab, 

I leave as Guardians of Feruſalem; 

For ye are faithful Servants of our God, 

And now I charge you well obſerve the Gates; 

Let them be early ſhut, while one of you 

Conſtant attend to ſee they bar them faſt; 

Nor open them before the Sun be hot; 

That no Advantage may entice the Foe. 

Appoint us Watches likewiſe in the Night, 

Each one to keep the Station next tus Houſe, 7 

You Jonathan, I ſend on 

Some public Buſineſs now requires | Difſparch; 

While we enforce the Service of our God, 

Zeal for his Sabbath, hatred of Deceit, 

Maintaining right among our Brethren: 

Th——_— may we build upon a laſting Baſis, 

And ever reſt in Safety from our Foes, 

This further Care I would commend to all, 

The timely Education of our Youth 

In uſeful Learning, Piety, and Virtue: 

Believe me, tis a moſt important Office; 

Fond Superſtition to eradicate ; 

And Subſtitute a more ſubſtantial Truſt. 

That none may want a Bleſſing fo complete, | 

Be public Schools maintain'd at public Charge; 

Free of Expence to all the needy Poor. 
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To after Times a ſtanding Ornament, 
And bleſs the Age and State in which you live. 
Though ſeldom your Commiſeration roam, 
And all your Cares begin and end at home; 
And though no kind Relief chill Penury find, 
Yet oh! have pity on the immortal Mind! 
Though Youth and vigour ſhall refuſe to ſtay, 
Riches take Flight, and futile Pow'r decay, 
This Gift ſuperior, ſhall maintain its Place, 
Nor Thief can ſteal, nor lateſt Time defacc. 
Diſpos'd by Grace, ſhall riſe to Joys divine, 
That more improve as nearer Life's decline: 
Shall flouriſh ſtill, when verging to the Tomb, 
In brighter Glory, and a freſher Bloom [ Exeunt. 


PART VI. 
SCENE, A public Place. 
Enter Hanan and Jonathan. 


JONATHAN. | 


HIS is the Sum of our dejected Race ; 
Forty two Thouſand, and four hundred Men, 
Is now the utmoſt of a Nation's Stre 
Once repreſented by the ſanded Shore! 
Our wretched Fathers ſinn'd and are no more. 
They err'd and dy'd, in bold Rebellion ſlain, 
Who faw Omnipotence make bare his Arm, 
Man's Rage, and Nature's Courſe to counteract ; 
All in their own unmerited Defence 
And ſhall their Offspring, in remoter Times, 
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In Lap of Pagan Superſtition nurs'd ; 
Shall Men thus prone, aſſert the Cauſe of Truth? 
My anxious Fears preſent a dreadful Scene, 

I ſee our Race monopolizing Woe, 

In worſe Corruptions and more horrid Guilt. 

Where are the holy Guardians of our Faith? 
Where are the Laws by which a Man may live? 
Stern Winter flies, the genial Spring returns, 

Yet Expectation waits the Turtles? Voice 

The Staff of Tyrants hath our God depreſs d; 

His Fury laid th' Oppreſſor in the Duſt: 

Thou proud Chaldean, are thy Honours fled ? 
Where now that Power which potent States diſſolv'd, 
That ſmote the Nations with a conſtant Stroke? 
Where now the Prince who kept the World in Awe, 
Who held his Captives in eternal Chains? 

The Monarchs of the Lands in Glory lie, 
And keep diſtinguiſh'd Splendours e' en in Death. 
Yet where thy State, thou Outcaſt from the Grave? 
Strong is our God, in him ſhall Jacob truſt; 
Once more the gracious Charter ſtands renew'd, 
Which ſtiles our Nation Sons of Deity ; | 

A Realm of Prieſts to teach the World his Will ! 
Nor longer taſte the Dregs of human Woe: 
Let who can teach unleſs his Laws are known? 

HANANI. 

Moſt true, my Brother, in an adverſe Hour 

Was thy Departure for the Perſian Court; 

What welcome Scenes by Abſence did'ſt thou miſs, 
When Judah, as one Man, in Salem met, 
Concourſe on Concourſe ſpoke the Call divine, 
Conſpicuous, as in that tremendous Day | 
Wherein the Creatures ſought the ſheltering Ark : 
There, from the Street before the Temple Gates, 
A Deputation from the Crowd was ſent 

To ſeek the Pontiff's Houſe, and there demand 
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Th' immediate hearing of the Moſaic Laws; 
With oblique Satire on th' abuſe of Truſt: 
Sad Cauſe and Preſage of dechning States. 
Thus arguing, © Shall our Bleſſings turn to Sin? 
Now, while the Infant beams of Freedom play, 
ce Shall we unthinking give a Looſe to Mirth, 
ce And this thrice bleſſed Code in Silence reſt ? 
&« Shall we forget the Laws by which we live, 
© Their Bleſſings, and their dreadful Forfeiture ; 
« Whoſe leaſt conſpicuous Lineament is Blood? 
«© Great Emblem of Atonement yet to make: 
« Some ſtrange Tranſaction in the Womb of Time. 
JONATHAN. 
And were they heard ?f y 
| HANANI. 
— They readily were heard, 
The Prieſts comply d. the ſolemn Hour was ſet; 
The anxious Crowd were ready in their Place; 
I, and our Brethren, went among the firſt, 
Nor ever felt we more ſincere Delight; | 
When Ezra, mounting on a Throne of Wood, 
Untolded the dread Volume in our View; 
All roſe with Awe, the Patriarch thus addreſs'd. 
te Now let your nobleſt pow'ers in Concert join, 
e Tobleſsthe Lord, THE EVERLASTING KING.” 
And thrice the People ſhouted their Amen 
With lifted Hands; and thrice with Reverence bow'd. - 
And now began a Scene ſublimely great, 
The awful Decalogue pronounc'd aloud, 
With each preceptive, legiſlative Page, 
The high Injunctions of the great I AM. 
But oh! what Tears, what Sorrow and Diſmay! 
Terrors, not leſs than trembling Sinai felt, 
When their Rehearſal ſet her Mount on Fire; 
Their Promiſes ſo often forfeited, 
Their dreadful Penalties ſo oft incurr'd, 
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Unmov'd, the Congregation cou'd not hear. 
*Till roſe the Tirſbatba, humanely mild; 
The People's Oracle, and Comforter, 
Who with theſe Words aſſuag'd the general Grief, 
« Mourn not, nor weep, it is a Day of Mirth, 
« True, ye have ſinn'd, yet now befriend the Poor; 
« Send Gifts to thoſe who ſit in pining Want, 
« That all may keep the joyful Feſtival. 
« While Strength remains, ſhould waſting Grief ſubdue, 
« Or thoſe deſpair whom Heav'n delights to bleſs? 
The Crowd were cheer'd, their liberal Alms diſpers'd, 
Devout Thankſgiving clos'd the ſolemn Day; 
The next ſucceeding, all the Fathers met, 
Requeſting ſome rehearing of the Laws ; 
With further Strictures on their myſtic Senſe. 
Much to their Praiſe, the cheerful Prieſts comply'd, 
The ſacred Book unfolded to their Wiſh; | 
Then was each Clauſe found binding as the whole. 
Thence, *twas reſolv'd to keep the Feaſt of Beoths ; 
The Feaſt was held, but twere impoſſible 
To picture half the Joy which then prevail'd; 
Perhaps, from Jaſhua to the preſent Time, 
This Feaſt has ſcarce been ſo devoutly kept. 
JONATHAN. 
Well, I muſt mourn my ill-tim'd Embaſſy; 
Thoſe Joys are loſt, the ſolemn Days are fled, 
But one is coming which I hope to ſhare; 
I mean the Dedication of the Wall: 
It muſt be ſomething of the laſt Concern 
To call me from Jeruſalem that Day. 
HANANI. 
All Minds ſeem much Intent upon the Day ; 
But moſt our Governor, whoſe anxious Care 
Will ſcarce admit repole; ſo bent he ſeems 
To ſignalize th' important, joyful Day, 
In loftieſt Honours to our Heavenly King. 
G 
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JONATHAN. 
May every Rank congratulate his Cares; 
HANANI. 
May eyery Heart his grateful Ardours feel: 
__ JONATHAN. 


May juſt Applauſes crown his toilſome Years, 


And lateſt Ages emulate his Zeal. [ Exeunt, 
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THE DEDICATION, 


SCENE, A public Place near the Wall. 
Enter Hanani and Jonathan. 


HANANI. 


HAT Thanks are due for theſe important Bleſ- 
ſings:? 

Our joyful Eyes behold the Walls complete; 

With each Abuſe, and wild Diſorder quell'd, 

Which flows from Avarice, or Anarchy; 

Evaded Laws, or feeble Government. 

No more the frighted Fancy repreſents 

The ruſh of Foes, and horrid Glare of Arms, 
With Shrieks of Terror in the Midnight Gloom; 

*Tis paſt, the dreadful Images are fled ! 

With each fad Stage of our Chronology ; 

And all to come is an unwritten Volume; 

That great, or mean, ſhall ſtamp our future Fame. 


JONATHAN, 

Yes, and this Day, our Council has decreed 

To keep the ſolemn Feaſt of Dedication, , 

With ſocial Mirth, and cheerful Songs of Triumph; 
With grateful Praiſes and * Thankſgivings: 


\ 


\ 
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Juſt now, I left our pious Governor, 2" T0 
Devotion glowing in his Countenance, 
Arranging of the Singers, and Muſicians; 
[ Mufic at a Diſtance. 


But hark ! e'en now their ſolemn Work begins: 


Come then, with haſte to join the tuneful Choirs. 


| [ Exeunt. 
Enter Nehemiah, Hanani, and Jonathan, with Singers 
and Muſicians. 
- NEHEMIAH. 


Hence, murmuring Grief, and Earth-born Cares away; 
Let no polluting Paſſions damp our Joys; 

But every Face declare the Jubilee: 

This Day is Triumph to the Friends of Sion. 

Now were we ſilent, eien the Walls ſhou'd ſpeak, 
And our Neglect be object of their Blame. 
Let us, Creation's Mouth, with vocal Sound, 
Proclaim the Praiſes of Creation's King; 

Moriah ſtand (by his ſupreme Decree) 

The mighty Altar of the Univerſe : 
Let num'rous Offerings her wide Convex ſpread, 
And Clouds of Odours riſe around her Head; 

Let loud Hoſanna's make the Heathen know, 
What boundleſs Tranſports from thy Preſence flow; 
And all be Rev'rence, while our Songs we raiſe, 
To hail thee bleſs'd, thou God of Sion's Praiſe! 


(The Singers advance, and all join to fing the following 
mn.) 
7 | 
WHILE thy great Pow'r thy Servants know, - 
And while our Hearts ſublimely glow, 


Permit us here to celebrate | 
Thy Grace immeaſurably great ! 
G 2 
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II. 
No longer ſhall thy People mourn 
Their Exile and deſpair d Return, 
Their ponderous Moes, their gloomy Fears, 
The flow pac d Sun and loit'ring Years. 
5 III. 8 
Hi bleſt the Change ! how bright the View 
W bliſsful Scenes ſublime and new ! 
rom thee with copious Bleſſings fed. 
We'll think on Moes for ever fled. 
| IV 


Nature and Time muſt fall away, 
If thy ſtrong Hand remove their Stay 
Yet ſhall thy Servants ſtill remain, 


To fing thy everlaſting Reign. 
V. 
Ob, Bleſs the Work our Hands have done, 


Nor let us more to Idols run ; 
With Joy the Walls reviv'd we ſee, 
Zet owe our Safety all to thee. 
NEHEMIAH. 
Now let Devotion kindle all her Fires; 
Let Heaven born Muſic waken all her Powers; 
Riſing to Rapture as the Hours advance, 
And ſtrike the Heathen with celeſtial Sounds. 
Fen Age and Sickneſs hearing of our Strains, 
Shall feel new Emanation in their Souls ; 
And join our Concert even on their Beds. [ Muſic. 
HANANI. | 
Again, my Friends; eſſay a loftier Strain; 
The heavenly Bands now liſten with Delight: 
Let their Regards exalt your mortal Skill, 
Again, with Ardour, ſtrike your grateful Strings; 
Soon may ye tune them in a nobler Sphere; 
No more to couch with Sorrow, Pain, and Guilt. 
Co 
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NEHEMIAH. 
Tis eint! Devotion's faint, and Muſic fails! 
Nor Thought can comprehend,” nor Sound expreſs, 
The boundleſs Debt of Gratitude we owe 
Then let us ſpeak it in our future Lives. 
All Potent Lord, eſtabliſh now thy Reign, 
And may this Compact evermore remain; 
Then Joy ſupreme, Jeruſalem ſhall ſee, 
Rais'd by her Fall, united more to thee ; 
Sion ſhall live, and Nations own her Sway, 
dab ſhall rule, while happy Lands obey. 
er Foes ſubdu'd, ſhall glorious Times appear, 
To bleſs her Gates, and bring Salvation near; 
When Rage ſhall ceaſe, nor Peace forſake the Plain, 
The long wiſh'd Years of Great Meſſiah's Reign. 
| [ Exeunt. 


THE END, 
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THE 
SEVENTY-THIRD PSALM, 
A PARAPHRASE. 


ow, by Conviftion taught, my Soul confeſs 
Thy God is kind to Men of Heart ſincere ; 
Or thou had'ſt ſlippꝰd and mourn'd in endleſs Woe. 
How had I fail'd, from Wiſdom and from Peace, 
To envy Fools, and count the Wicked bleſt 
Yet well might Reaſon, ſelf dependent, err, 
For e'en in Death their Hope and Strength is firm, 
They know no P'agues in common with their Kind, 
They feel, nor public Woes, nor private Guilt. 
Thence Pride, their Shield, their Helmet, and their 
Chain 

Faſt binds their Souls, and beats conviction back. 
Their Brows are bold, from Fatneſs and Succeſs ; 
Their Lives are bleſt with more than Heart cou'd vids 
While ſworn to Senſe, and uniformly vile, 
Wayward they ſpeak, and praiſe Deceit and Wrong. 
Prone their Deſires, yet tow'ring are their Crimes, 
In execrable Rage againſt the Skies, 
Deriding Piety, and. pious Men. | 
Thence Men of Grace, and better Knowledge, ſwerve; 
From fear, or curs'd Contagion, ruſh on Guilt ; 
Yet theſe return (for Mercy will prevail,) 
And Seas of pungent Sorrows drown their Pride, 
While pamper'd worldlings Sin ſecurely on; 
Still in their Lives, affronting Pow'r ſupreme, 
They boldly Queſtion his Omnipotence: 
Theſe are the Men who have the World at Will; 
The Sons of Pride, who pamper every Luſt. 
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Then (Thought my Heart) my Hands are clean in vain; 
In Toil and Grief, my youthful Vears are fled; 
Each riſing Day a Suff rer ſtill for Truth. 

But here my Murmurings felt the dread Rebuke, 
My Heart recoil'd at what my Tongue wou'd ſpeak, 
Thus to excuſe Impiety and Wrong, 

Shou'd I not grieve the Men my Soul reveres, 
Perverſely joining in the Cauſe of Il? 

In vain I ſought Solution ſtill to find, 

Till ſovereign Mercy ſnatch'd me from Deſpair, 
Thou God, did'ſt lead me to thy holy Place, 
'There underſtood I all the Truth at once ; 

Oh thou haſt plac'd them in a ſlippery State! 

A dreadful Mark againſt thy Day of Wrath! 
How do they vaniſh, in a Moment drop, 
O'erwhelm'd in Terrors and eternal Night ! 

Like as a Dream, when weary Men repoſe, 
Who making Slight their viſionary Bliſs, 

So thou, in Judgment, ſhall deſpiſe their State; 
And all thy righteous Dealing ſtand confeſs'd. 
How did my Reaſon and Affections err, 
Like ſordid Brutes, or brutal Men more vile, 
To envy Fools, and think the Wicked bleſs'd! 
But thou haſt held me with thy pow'rful Hand; 
This great Deliv'rance well declares thy Love; 
Nor will I doubt the Leadings of thy Grace, 
Till all my Cares, my Grief, and Toll be paſt; 
Till my beſt Hopes in Glory ſtand complete. 
Yet e'en above, I nought deſire but thee; 

And all on Earth wou'd ſoon deceive my Hope: 
For lo! frail Nature tendeth to the Duſt; 

This brittle Frame muſt mix with native Clay, 
But its informing Powers ſhall ſtay on thee, 
Their Strength, their Portion, and eternal Reſt. 
Vain Wretches who withdraw their Truſt from thee, 


Shall fall, like thoſe thy Wrath conſum'd of old: 
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But as for me, I wou'd draw nigh to God; 


I have (and ſtill ae ball Truſt in God, 
Thy — Praiſe bo 1 Theme till Death. 


—— 
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HE. Sons of Pride, and all the worldly Wiſe, 
Shall Scoffing turn, and count cur Doctrine Lyes. 
For he, the King, fole Heir of ſovereign Sway, 
Whom Kings ſhall fear, and heav'nly Hoſts obey, 
A ſpringing Gourd in burning Climes was found; 
A frail Exotic in a barren Ground. 
The Sons of Men, a cruel faithleſs Train, 
Beheld his Suff rings, yet deſpis'd his Pain: 
No earthly Sweet beguil'd his lonely Way, 
Or cheer'd the Toils of his ignoble Day. 
Pride ſaw the Strife of Might and Weakneſs riſe, 
Beheld the Scene, and turn'd her ſcornful Eyes; 
More cruel Zeal her ſtern Reproaches dealt, 
And all their Wrongs the potent Suff*rer felv! 
Was he accurſt, or did he bear his Guilt? 
Surely for us his precious Blood was fpilt; : 
Through his Rebukes, our dear bought Pardons ſeal'd; 
And by his Wounds our deadly Bruiſe is heal'd, | + Þ 
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All we, like Sheep, had wander'd far aſtray; 

Th' apoſtate World had err'd from Wiſdom's Way; 
The incens'd Pow'r, the partial Vengeance ſped, 
Diſcharg d her Thunders on the guiltleſs Head; 
Too meek to ſtrive, too perfect to complain; 

A ſpotleſs Victim on her Altar lain. 

Weak Senſe recedes from Guilt's tremendous Doom, 
Faith's Epochs riſe through countleſs Years to come ; 
Conſtant her hopes, her Proſpects ſweetly Chime, 
She views as fled the unborn Race of Time: 

Some Ages muſt this grand Vehicle move, 

Before the World ſhall taſte redeeming Love; 

Or view its Saviour, fraught with Zeal to try 

Frail human Life; yet greater Zeal to die; 

Toll and Contempt with Millions he ſhall ſhare, 
But all their Crimes himſelf muſt ſingly bear; 

In Treach'ry bound, in faithleſs Tumult try'd, 

Nor Friend be found when e en the Sun ſhall hide! 
With bold Delinquents ſhall reſign his Breath; 
Rank d with the Vile, and with the Rich in Death. 
Who ſhall his End, or Origin declare? 

Or who, but him, the pond'rous Charge cou d bear? 
The Mightieſt doom'd his comfortleſs Eſtate, 
Though Foe to Wrong, and more accurs'd Deceit; 
Then what Rewards ſhall his Submiſſion gain, 
When thou, great Lord, ſhall put his Soul to pain? 
Thy ſovereign Pleaſure ſhall prolong his Days, 
And paſt Abaſements magnify his Praiſe. 

Thou Lord, haſt ſworn to recompence his Pain, 
And by his Suff rings to extol his Reign; 

To quit the Toils of his ignoble Day, 

With boundleſs Progeny and boundleſs Sway. 

His proudeſt Foes, thy potent Arm ſhall foil; 
From proudeſt Foes to pluck their vaunted Spoil ; 
Stay'd by Omnipotence, his Throne ſhall ſtand, 
And all thy Pleaſure proſper in his Hand : 
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The Travel of his Soul with Joy ſhall ſee, | 
And by his Knowledge turn the World to thee. | 

Then ſhout, ye Men! who view your Ranſom paid, 
Your boundleſs Help on mighty Shoulders laid ; 
Exult my Pow'rs (though here my Hope decay, 
Cut off from Earth to reſt with kindred Clay) 
Be this my Joy, this my triumphal Song, 
Not Chains of Death can hold my Shepherd long: 
Spite of the Torments, Pow'rs of Hell deviſe, 
Again the joyful Sun ſhall ſee him riſe ; | 
And with new Vigour gain his native Skies : 
Millions of him redeem d, of him ſhall ſing, 
Their SAVIOUR GOD, and their ALMIGHTY 

KING. 
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REA T Sire of all! indulge our weak Address. 
Thy glorious Name let all Creation bleſs, 

Soon may thy Reign in final Luſtre ſnine, 

May Earth, like Heaven, adore thy Power divine. 

Give, bounteous Sire, from thine exhauſtleſs Stores, 

What (undeſerv'd) our humble Faith implores; 

Give for to-day, and let our Weakneſs plead 

For future Grace to aſk in future Need. 

But oh! thou injur'd Power, our Sins forgive, 

Or, twere but vain to aſk an Hour to live; 
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As we forgive when thine own Mercies move, | 
So raſe our *tains and warm our Souls to love; 
Nor let our baſe, repeated Crimes provoke 
Thy juſt deſertion in Temptation's Stroke. 
Be thou our Shield, when pow'rful Ills invade 4 
For nought can ſave if thou withhold thy Aid. | 
All Power is thine, eternal is thy Reign, 
Let Heav'n extol! and Earth reſound Amen. 


